
Germany's Crown Prince Turns from Kingcraft to Write a Hunting Book
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My First T-igavr.

He Tells of Expeditions to Ceylon, India, the
Alps, Scotland and the Forests of Germany,
Where All Sorts of Fierce and Elusive
Anima s, Elephants. Tigers, Deer,

Surrender to the Persua-
sion of His Gun.

THERK - alwaya an uncertalnty at-
tachirg to the whereabo.ta of that
microbe which is deflned as lit.i-

ary. It ;'n ^ :St

who WlD be ti e next victlm. No one ls

immune. Ex-lTesldents, eborua
dressmakers eie alilte auaeeptlble to the
j-....! It ls only natural
therefore that Croem I'rince of Ger¬

many aaov-ld surrender to the se

of thU fat bl Al a matter of fact. he

has aurre: lered.he has wrltten a book.
To the that ls to say, to the

plebeian 01 nroyal mind.there is aome-

thing rea« irlng in this fact lt allaya
the Busplclon, long harbored. that an im-

peh- pei": m ls something more than
human-a aort of auperman. Ir. wrltlmr
"rrom My Hunting Day-Book" (tbe
(Jeorge H. Doran Company. publlshers;
the prtnce haa accompUabed the twofold
task of g thla ei

..rodalming hlmaelf a man of modesty.
With trae Hol enaollern aptrlt he dla-
ciaims any Uterary mt-rit.wlth regard t"

that, says h< he has bo 111 im. us. ln Un
mean time .udgment is wlthheld. Yet th.
reeita! of aventa may boM tbe interest of

many, . ieai of ir.
should B| nian for devot-
ing himself to a senous off ort When, for
ti: the l made. be mlght have
been IdUng away tlie moments or

iiii. c.:: iim< ni ta bovm ' ah f
lt is thtu that the royal mind trtumphs

omstaneee.
Down ln Ceylon, where tea brews, a

party of four atarted hunting one day.
Tbe Btaii ¦.. _ ide m a moto
tbough tbat'a of no eoi There
were two Eagllahmon, one Ftnekenatoln
and the ' n is tbe
PrlBce doea t to aay that
ba ls his friend.of courae. a BUfflctont
aoclal guarantea v"t a certain natural
earloai*.:. Bed. A Bftb eree-
ture want along wlth tbe part)
was only a pereon, just a eommon abl-
kari. a: I he is dlanalaaed
to a aln_!e aei 'islsas II
be Wi i«n that II is a party
ot four.
The motor car carrlaa them only a

diort dl . mpelled
by the exlgendea of the hunt to allght

afoot.
round was Bodden, B.d tba

loyai .. it was

baaatly hot ar.d, 11 tlie truth must be lald
hve, the
The party of four, wlth the ahlkati at-

tochnv ut, aplaab through the boggy wa¬

ter 1 for three-quarterB of an

aaur, when something like tho ruaabUng
ef thnnder Interrupta the march. It ap-
laar* upon Inv. ttlgation that an alepl ant
B Bhorlng. There is a mental pause
whlcb. though not recorded la the book,
b felt Then, agaln.
.nward through a tangla of thorns B_4
tblckets .rds further.
.ad the gray, coloeaal brute looms up.
Bretrii'd oi hli alde, enjoylng his poat-
yrandia'. r-

ROYALTY NERVOUS.
'Wa aie Juat two spots on the ele-

Jbant's b ia I, elther one of whlcb must he
«bB*. at if the hunter's lntentione are

¦wtous. All thia the prtnce hlmaelf ea-
W-nr lt may be that he was a bll BOT-
**», though thls seems a trifle odd. lt
baorcmonly belleved that crown prlnoea
Ulend and survive ptak teas, nnd lf this
atrj'., sh'j iid the matter ef aa alephant
*aiy [¦.',- away dimurb, even though
**or,.s ;.k. thunder? However, we must

**Pt t.v.< prlnce'g vrsion. He hlt too
**»; that 1- to sav, he mlai
Jia old beast wakes up. He is wounded
.Bfurio fllla the alr wlth fear-

Jlerles. Amazement sits Ofl his face A
*utod latei Klnckensteln and one of the
.bfll*hr.'.>n op< ri Jire on him. Then there
9Bta a crashlng of underbrush. The ele-
bbnt «1is..; j,ears.
aaaebody saya "damn." Kven so, the

.fctoent ia ndt cloaed.
Oot british* r says he cannot eo_aent to
*. Crown Prinoe golng a st.p further.
^°m wt .there tiiat the llfe of a
b^ce iS Bomewhat more valuah
*¦* PUin, ordinary cltlsenr. Although
*» Royal One does not glve the BB-tft
J*rua8'- Jn whlch ba replled to tbe Brlt-
**r, there j. every reaaon to belfc WB
**t lt was strong. But whatever lan-
.*»« h., may hav; uaed, lt la spoken
Wfctly. n«i ahowa tiie Engllshmun his
9oytt place and he does lt like n gentle*
¦na
*ney ehaae that old Chap for some time

*"* reeklng treek, lt la called. The ele-
.**nt waa probebly bleedlng. All tn«,
.** they were hauntrd by the foar Of
9tt.hu; Up against the old fellow. Wher-
*TW there atood a big tree It waa llkely
.*ugh that the beuMt would be lurklng
_*lr»d u, nmybe aharpenlng bls tuaka
JptJUKt the bnrne they went on, um! they
,P»t"1 the alephant, thls tlma only twenty
&Ne-away, and waitlng for them Just

,bs they had expected. Another mlnute
and there would have been a slain Hohen-
BOllern. But everybody tlres. and the ele-

t, who h isn't been killed yat and
who retalna a modicum of dlacratlon, de-
camps. They tramp after him for two
houra, wh< n exhaustion overtakes them,
and they sit down on the ground.that 's
to aaj. In the water.
Rather a neat fight. although nothlng

was actually killed. Still the luet for
blood has :'.i .:..! a allgbt satisfacilon, and

I something ln that.
''in another day," says the prince (we

fan^y Somewhat sadly), "'1 shot a sllght-
ly amaller elerhant."

F< nunately thara are always other
days. The j.rince leaves hls Ceylon hunt-
lng to tell of his vlctorles ln Indla. Here
he was the guest of Slr John Hewett.
QOTorndr of the Central Provlncea, to
wh se ho.~pltal!ty he pays amplc compli-
ment.
The camps wete pitched on the bnnks

of the Sone River upon a grassy lawn
ad l»y magnificent old trees. The

tent "f tach eonalstfl Of an ante-room
furnlahed with rocllnlng cbalra a:id table;

.i\ ing room, onTenlently
arranged with bed, writlng table, chairs.

tlie l!-.ht: the third room is thr bath.
thing rathei magnificent ln the way

of campB. Tho author says they were a

joiiy, happy company.
THE PRINCE ROMANCES.

"Th" Fnlryland <>i" Indla'' has tonched
e'a imaglnatlon, and he wants

t,, v. It II. says it la th.. "call
st" and that th-- BU-OtlOM of

not aaHy I irgotten,
After aii, kdngcralt must seem but a

dull thing onci a n.,m has yielded to tbe
-I of Uquld nlghta an.i rlotoua

days. Th- prlnoa was very young at

'that time, nol man < i r all, and it ls

Jeasy lo Imaglne friend Finckensteln re-

Ing him that there were lions and
ra walttng to ba shot it i« no less

.aay to Imaglne th. young man laylng
hla notebook and eighing as he

Tho tiger ls actually walting. The
loua tha daeoya etther a calf

or a bull.hare beea Ued fhst, nnd the

tiger, havmg made a somewhat suhstan-

tui meai, tba lungle. Varloua
emlsaari. s brlng reports from tlie out-

and at U o'clock ln the mornlng
the atart Ib made. Th.j horses are ele-

piiantB. Th- ride is not all bliss. At

o'clock. having reached a atretch of cul-
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tlvated land, the party dismounts. iBJBJ

flrd the boaleia aasembled here-s dark

ahtnned, motley group, about four hun¬

dred ln number. Instructiona sro glven,
and the party movea on. They make

their way through thorna and undcr-

brusb, Proaantly «.» o\<\ huntsman caiis

out something thut. translated, rneans

Tha prtnea, with his Hindu man, ciimbs

BP on a platform bullt ln a HMsjM
and . arefuily Mdd_ I'V Us fol.age. They

wair two hours in the blindlng Indlan aun.

It la nervo racklng, Intoierable.
1. the mean time the beaterB. In groups

of ten, a... -loslng ln- Here and there

.... ara plaesd l>. trees to prevent he

tiger'* aaenpa, Thla ls done by tapping
.. the tree trunk. The prince does not

explaln why this tapping shouid cause a

tiger to retreat. He simply states the

fact When man better understands the

tU-.r's aplritual nature the reaaon wlll

very Bhefy appaar.
Aii this time tha beaten patva baan

maklng a BaDlBfl noise, to which drurus,

rattlag and howlo contribute. It ft°P»

qulte as suddenly as lt begnn Then there

comes a smjaf tapping sound. It Ib al-

most uncanny. The lllndu Is uneasy. He

touches the prince's coat sleeve. The

prlme glan.es wheie lus hngi r polnts. A
bright yellow spot is seen moving near a

sort of cave in the bushes. It ia the de-

mm tlgor, and such a splendid creatuie

the ptinea almoat forgets to raiae hla rlfl<

A shot rlngs o-it. The tiger ls hurt, but

not killed, and the earth trembles with

his roar. Another shot and he lles dead.
There ls a wlld clamor of voices, and

the baatOTB surround the twp m.-n on the

platform Thaj BW UHed with a demonlac

Joy. It WM a heavenly time.

Yet there mlght have. been a fatal end-

Ing. Ro great was the joy OTSr the slaln
tiger, th" Milkarl was near embiacing the
Crown Prlnce. Only fancy!
The p/ince leavrs the land of enchant-

Ing nlghts and takes the reader with him
to ihe land of everlastlng BBjOW. It is ht
the Alps that he hunts now, and cliamois

|b hla game.

Hls head hunter, BrflggOT, la with him,
and whtn they seurch far jjunie, suys tho
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'prlncc, they are Just two chaniols hunters
together, not rnaster and depoadeut. So.
He a.lds that they aie herolc subjects,
tbaae tbln, Bdrj mouatntneem
They start at 7 ln the momlng-start

cllniblng the Uenchen. Its BBOU slopes
are eteepi and tba frequaat avalanchea
hava made it a faaraoeaa ciimb. on the
far slde lt falls alm.'st perpendl.-tilarly
Into a rocfcy raUagr. Plnd Brflsvar landa
ofT. then Mucks. 1. a ..n.-tiine i.utch.-r, Bj
fatnous poacher and thi Ml d all Alpine
liiiiiiers, io whlch Mature baa added a

aeaee of huaaor. i.ast eomoa tba prlnoa
The snow raanhaa to tbolr hlpa it is

WearbW-M cllmbing, but afier two hours
tbey rearb the bara ilopea. a loneiy.
¦eatberbeetea tir tree iifts its h^ad
wbere it stan.is on the renalna of an

avalnnche. They halt bare for breakfast.
The meal ls but half ftnishol wh.n they
are startled by a cry. It Is the call of the
chamola. Across the anow plateau they
are coming, the doe flrst and behind her
the buclf.

Brttgger says they are too far nuay

for shootlng. The prlnce. however, ia

rearful of ialaya Ha takes a_n an.i
himu. '___ __uuo_> uiiinga lutu Uio air,

small deer was grazing. Back of the
herd there Is a thln wood. Something
la seen moving there It is the splendld
stag. the famous fourteen-polnter. The
herd makes off through the wood, the
stag with them. The forester and the
prlnce stalk them some distance and
come upon them ln a Hmall lleld. The
deer are uneasy and restless. The prlnce
tlres. The dying stag leaps Into the alr,
then falls motionless.
The head forester and the prlnce run

across the meadowland. and there on the
ground lies a wretched animal, a twelve-
polnter, Bto'ie dead.
The pnnce is angry. He says thls la

golng taa far. The head forester ls
Bpaaehlaaa, After a time he manages to
speak af a legend among the nelghboring
huntsmen.a legend of a eplendld stag,
bewltched. and for which the fatal bul¬
let had not been east.

It'a a good story.
The prlnce tells of many another expc-

dlllon.hunting lbex with the Klng of
Italy ln th llallan Highiands, pig stlek-
Ing in In.lia. far Ing buffaloes in the isl-
uuU_ of tho Caiigca dclta, groua. tiuntLDg

1 '-

A Bl-oK-ovacK. H-unC e*.t tJ» iajpaalrj
iThe Prince, Like All Sportsmen, Has His Amazing

Hunting Story.A Tale of a Phantom Stag
Which Appears on a Certain Day Each

Year,Only to DisappearWhen Fired
Upon, and Which Legend

Says Is Bewitched.
BtaadB still, then, taklng a few stcps
backward, beglns s'ldlng to the valley
below. dlsappeartnc in a cloud of snow.

'"Oood Lordl his hotno.lf only he
hasn't emashed his horns!' cnes Briig-
ger."
THE GREAT WHITE DEATH.

In a little dent on the old avalanche
below they can Just see one horn. Thero
is only one thing to do.to go down after
him. Bul tha gotng ls bad. They reach
the edge of the avalanche. and BHigger
looks anxious. The prlnce laughs at
him. Btti they walk with careful steps.
The head huntsman cuts steps tn the
snow, which ls frozen hard. making a

Btngle long preclplce down to the wood.
Muckaal. tha ex-I>utcher, walks sllently
behlnd, holdlng in an iron grusp the rope
which btnda them togsther.
There comes a grln.ling sound. Brlig-

ger leaps back !'ke llghtntng. Kour yards
below them tne whole miss of 'rozen
Bnow beglns to move and the avalanche

BWOapB down into the mllaqr. The gray
Blde of the mountaln alope lies hare be¬

fore them. They have sratvely BOlaSsd
tba "great white death." They ereep
ls<k. and, maklng a wlde detour, flnd
tho cbsmotfl hiirled In tbe BUOW. But
ti.e queat has become a matter of mlnor

lmport.
It Is good to get back to the huntlng

lodgO, good to drink a stout bumpST "f

port lo t'Tget that one terriblo moment.
Ititton. says tlie rrince,

of the true bj ortsm u i thla Ii
«.,). ii.- must needa tell bia "amaslng hunt-

t atory about ;i

Down in the loreLr htataelburg foresl
tlier.- is an expans" "f (zr.is* land WhlCh
turns toward the wood. Drery ysnr, oa

Bln day, .» aplendld Mag appeJ's
in a corner of thla irrean exi ai
thr... tlm.s haa th- prin.c Rrod upon
him; Just three tlmes has the pitnca

him. To th.- prlnce, tbereforo, ha

la the Pbantom Btag. Phua la .. humill-
ating fact metamorpbosed Into dlrert-
Ing taic Ti.e Oerman b< ir i

velop Into a puroty hnaginathre writer
H.iwever, ther.« is mystary about the

stag. The hunter fires. Ti.e aptendld
is not Iiurt; it does not run

away ll diaappeare.
Only this year the prlnce with his

was diiving through the
UUtzelburg foreat They passed for tha
thlrd or fourth time the corner of a

meadow " crbtoh a herd with a few

in Scotland. To an unprejudlced mind, lt
would seem that the chlef sport in Scot¬
land is SlrtattO., not grouse hunting. The
r.ader's only rt-gret is that the author
does not enlarge upon the meagro details
given.
The Crown Prlnce inclines to the opin¬

ion that these hunting trlps brlng hlra
Into closer communlon wlth his Creator.
It ls curious that so much carnage, so

much that is wanton and cruel, should
have wrougbt itself into so warp-<l and
twtoted u conclus<on. No, the prince ls
wron_r. It is the contein^latton oi great
things.the free sky, the tumultuous
wooded life, the gtory of morning and
evening.that have transfermed the man
Into a wonderlng child again. The prince
has only r> learned what every farmer boy
knows when ho takes his way into the
shadows of a qulet forest.

WHERE THE PEOFLE ARE EASY.
The patent niedsclne niillionaire chewed

the end of his half-dollar ugar grimly.
"Ye.-\" he aald, "I'm disappcliitei. I

cxpected to open a branch in Gtrmany
and ,lea:i up a hundred thousand a year,
|be same as I do ln God's own country,
but those Germans"-«
Wnuh overeaaaa him, and, stamplngup

an 1 down the pler, he cursed the Yater-
land.

".My cure," he s.ld, "ls a eure for con-

Bump-Ott, paralysls and so forth. Well,
wbcn I went to take out i patent on it in
iv-rltn they said lt would have to be sub-
mitted tO tho government anaiyat.

"I Bubmltted lt. 'Mera matter of form,'
I thought. But do you know what that

did? He wrote out a almpla plaln
i report any boodltun could un-

-nnd he printed it ln all tbe pub¬
llc documents, where any hoodlum could
let hold of it.
"Thla cura' tbe government report said,

this cure, so-.-alled, for cotisumptton and
paralysls and a dozen other <lisea_e_, con-

sists of water, a little alcohol and a little
eaetor oll. It can cure nothing.H has
no more c.urative propartlea than a lump
ot cOBl Its market prlce is $1 a bottle, but
Its actual coat is K.s than one cent. In
B word. the remedy ls a pure swindle, and
the man who promlses that it will cure

any dlsea*e whatever Is B Bar and a

ebaat,'"
The minionalre hurled his clgar into

the bay. vtndn tively.
'What could I do after that?" he

growled. "That killed my ciiancea t
Just had te paek up and come home."

ile brtgbteaod Bttghtly.
"Forelgnens, you see. sre Jealoua of

us," he said. "Th">- can't stomach mir

hustle. Anyhow, here I am, baek ln God's
own country' once more. Ha>-k la the land of
the fr.e. Baek where there's nonc of thls
governmental interference and paternal-
Ism. By gosh. lf thlngs go right, the old
cure ought to net me this year a clean
half million:"

AN UNJUST DISTINCTION.
Mayor Gaynor of New York sald re¬

cently that, aa long as rich men were
rteimttted to drink in their clubs on Sun-
lay, It was hard to stop the poor from
Jrinklng ln aaloona.
"Too many of us," he sald, "lncline to

lee a dlfference between the rich drinker
md the poor drinker.
"One evening at 10 o'clock or there-

.bouts two men wero seen to lurcli arm

ln arm through the Iron lodge gates of a

mansion. They zlgzagged up the curved
Jriveway. fell, rolled down the sloplng
lawn. and flnally enne to a stop ln a bed
3f tall and gorgeous tullps.
" 'Who's that?' oue passerby aaked an¬

other.
" That's Gobsa Oolde and his chauf-

feur,' the other answered.
" 'Wljat's the matter wlth them?'
" Mr. Golde has been dlnlng, and that

blasted chauffeur has bOBB drlnklng
agaln.' "

A RARE VICE.
George W. Perklns at a dinner in Chi-

cago said of lazlnesa
"I^aziness is the rarest of the American

buslness man's vlces. Few, indeed, are

the American buslness men who resemble
Bob' Meed.
" 'Bob' Meed kept a grocery atore ln

my native Chtcago. A little girl came BB
one day and said:

" 'Gimme flve cents' worth of flour,
pleaaa'

" 'Bob' lald down the weekly paper,
rose and anarled, as he shuffled toward the
flour barrel: .

" 'Ah, aln't there nobody that sells
flour ln thls here town but me?' "

The very finest ehewlng gum.alete. ia
gathered from the fruit of the sapota.
and the Yucatan Indlana like it bo well
that they allow very little tu be exoorted.


